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	1. Chapter 1

CHAPTER 1

It had been a long night. I had reached the sanctuary of my room on the top floor of the institute at approximately 12:15 am. To say I was exhausted was an understatement. I showered before climbing into bed with my laptop and a stack of mounting bills from the institute. Things were becoming desperate since Madame Dorethea passed 8 months ago, naming me head of the institute, a small orphanage housing 9 children under 16. I had help from my only friends and fellow carers of the children Alec, Simon and Izzy. We all shared a house together before my return to the institute when Dorethea suddenly passed from a heart attack. It was evident that I couldn't do it alone so when the lease on the house expired it made sense for them all to follow. Whilst I ran the institute the others assisted with the day to day routine. We all have jobs outside the institute so organisation is a must in our lives. It also means that there is never enough hours to the day, we are all usually running on empty.

Today had been no exception I had an early class at NQ University this morning, before my shift began at the bar early afternoon. The bar was also Madam Dorethea's, she had me manage it as soon as I came of age. She kept the bar so that the orphans would have a place of employment as soon as they were too old to be taken care of by the system. It had 4 apartments above it, which would be rented to them until they got on their feet enough to tackle the big bad world all on their own. The profit from the bar would assist the institute that had been struggling for years with regular donations. In spite of the generous donation of $3300 that the bar was able to spare this month, partly thanks to me forfeiting a pay check, I am still sitting in bed right now $732 short for the monthly budget. It's been steadily becoming more difficult with the mounting medical bills of one of our children Tessa, a sweet 15 year old girl who was had chronic health problems. This couldn't be happening, the department were breathing down my neck, if I couldn't pull this off they would shut us down and all the kids would fade into the foster system.

My head was beginning to pound from the stress of recalculating the figures for the 3rd time since I came to bed. The clock read 2:17am I wasn't ready for the nightmares to claim me yet I reached for my sweet sounding acoustic guitar and began to softy release my stressful day from my fingertips playing quietly so I didn't disturb the rest of the household.

When the clock read almost 4am my body was fighting to stay awake so I placed my guitar to the side and snuggled down under the covers hoping that the nightmares would not be severe tonight so the house would not be awoken by my cries. I drifted in and out of a fitful sleep until almost lunchtime. When I awoke panicked that my 5:30am alarm had failed me until I remembered that it was my 1st and only day off from the institute, NQ and the bar for the month. By now all the children would be at school, Alec and Simon would be at the Bar and Izzy would be at our band space leading dance classes until the close of school when she would be back to greet and watch the children. Satisfied that I would be alone I docked my IPod and began creating a play list to listen to in the shower.

I turned on the shower and climbed in pulling my fiery red hair from a loose bun on top of my head. I welcomed the hot spray from the shower head washing my nightmares from me. Tilting my face towards the rushing scalding water. I welcomed the sting to remind me that I still can feel something, that I am alive, I survived.

I was ripped from my thoughts and screeched in surprise when the water suddenly turned to ice. Covered in soap I hurried to turn off the water. Roaring in frustration I ripped the towel from the rail near the door wrapping it around my short and petite body. Safe in the knowledge that I was alone in the institute, I noisily made my way through the institute then the back door towards the gas bottles cursing like a sailor, hoping Izzy used all the hot water this morning and that the shower hadn't ran cold because I was unable to make the gas bill this month. Suddenly aware I was outside in a bath towel I began to quickly make my way to the gas bottles, not even thinking about the small detail that I had no idea how to check the bottles had gas. I looked at them quizzically trying to assess how I might work this out when I heard a quiet growl from somewhere close by. I was suddenly frozen. Panic was beginning to take over as I fought myself to stay calm and not let a flashback claim me. I turned slowly towards the growl that was beginning to sound closer every frantic race my heart made. Squeezing my eyes shut and hoping it was a flashback or my imagination running away with my thoughts. I heard a light chuckle come from the direction of the growling that was still yet to cease.

"I thought it would be standard to wear more than a towel when you break into someone's place?"

My eyes snapped open and I spun towards the unfamiliar male voice to quickly to keep my balance. In my attempt to stay on my feet, all thoughts of the fact that I was in a towel escaping me. I stumbled to remain standing as I gripped the wall with both hands. Letting a yelp of surprise as I was greeted by a strange dog barking at me.

"So I'm guessing that you're Clary?" the stranger asked, snapping my thoughts back to the fact that the dog was not alone. He looked at me with a smirk on his face that spelled amusement and appreciation.

"Who are you?" I snapped not realising that the towel had now fallen from my body.

His eyes widened then suddenly fell to the dog in front of me, now playing with the towel that was shielding my naked body from the stranger before me.

'Church! Drop it!' he demanded forcefully. Slowly approaching the dog so not to spook him.

I suddenly became aware that I was completely naked and exposed, accept a few bubbles that still stuck to one of my legs and neck. I rushed to cover my body with my arms and hands, bringing my leg up in effort to further shield me. I was struggling to hold my balance on one leg as the stranger slowly moved towards the dog.

I began to curse loudly, mortified by the situation, effectively spooking the dog into running away with my towel between its teeth.

I screeched in horror knowing that I was now in the backyard naked in front of a stranger who somehow knew my name. _Please don't see my scars _I screamedin my mind.

"Who are you?" I sheepishly asked again.

"Um… I'm Izzy and Alecs brother Jace" he replied raking his eyes up and down my body.

"Turn… turn around" I screamed feeling my body flush with embarrassment. _SHIT!_ I can't believe that I forgot that he was coming today.

He did as I asked and faced his body away from me with a hand covering his eyes.

"What are you doing out here like that?"

"I…I…. I was in the shower when the hot water ran out and I was coming to check the gas"

"How about I quickly check it then smuggle you back inside? the others will be back with lunch soon, then we will start over, ok?

"Please do it quickly" I begged, allowing the smirk to take over my face at his offer of a do over.

He backed up to the gas bottles. I spun around so I was shadowing his back attempting to save my dignity. He chuckled softly as I grabbed onto his sides, He then proceeded to knock on them both a few times. Hearing a hollow eco following his knocking.

"Drained" he announced "completely empty"

"Fucking hell" I yelled out in frustration. I then heard another soft chuckle come from Jace.

"So, I guess we better get inside" he began to walk slowly towards the institute door scanning around for something. "Sorry about the towel, Church was always ripping them off the clothes line at mums. Id offer you my shirt but…well"

I was pressed up to his back to cover myself, I suddenly became aware of the fact that he was in fact shirtless. I stiffened, my grip tightened at the realisation that I was now pressed up naked against my new housemate that I met under mortifying circumstances less than 3 minutes ago and he was shirtless!

"Holy fuck" I let slip, hearing the chuckle that was now becoming familiar. I took a deep breath and squeezed my eyes shut. "Faster please.. Top floor" I squeaked. Still pressed against him we began an awkward stagger through the back door. We were almost at the staircase when the front door flew open. It was followed by gasps of surprise.

"Wow!.. what the?" Alec exclaimed before smirking at my reddened face and Jace's look of horror.

"I was just helping her" Jace announced with a slight squeak to his voice obviously as horrified as I was.

"Sure Jace, we can't leave you alone anywhere!" Izzy scolded.

"ohmygod he's telling the truth, Jace back up the stairs" he began to back up the stairs with me pressed even tighter to his bare back. Izzy, Simon and Alec looking on more than amused, cracking up laughing at my red face, I then proceeded to press it between Jace's shoulder blades. Jace reached around and held my waist as we continued to stumble as graciously as possible up the stair case. I dragged him back in the direction of my room gently releasing him as I backed behind my door.

"You can turn now" I stated once I was safely behind the door with my head peeking out to look at him. He was strikingly attractive. Standing almost 6 foot with tan, toned skin. Now that I was really looking at him I noticed scars, and tattoos covering his torso and shoulders, blond waves of hair just reaching the tops of them. He was beautiful. Realising I was staring I cleared my throat to bring myself back to the moment. "Thanks for the help' I said sincerely. "As memorable as this was, I wish I could say that it was nice to meet you, but… well… it wasn't. This has to be one of the most mortifying experiences of my life!" I explained with a nervous chuckle and smile refusing to look him in the eye.

He chuckled lightly before breaking out into an amazing grin that almost took my breath away. "The pleasure was all mine Clary." His face was now set in a smirk, with his cheeks slightly flushed he began to walk along the hall away from me. "While I look forward to our do over meeting, I have to say it was great to meet you Clary" he stopped at the door to the room next door to me. Gripping the door frame and looking back towards me. Our eyes met. He held me in an intense stare "All of you!" he added with a wink. Then disappeared through the open doorway.

I heard a loud whistle come from Jace's room. I was still frozen in place when I heard a rumble come up the stairs. Church threw himself through Jace's door. I quickly closed my door leaning myself against it covering my face with my hands. I just had one of the most humiliating experiences, with the most gorgeous man I have ever seen, who will be living in the room next door.


	2. Chapter 2

**CHAPTER 2**

I cleaned myself up as quickly as possible. I pulled my hair into a low side pony tail and put on minimal makeup. Satisfied I was presentable should I be disturbed, I threw myself at my bed hoping to sleep off the humiliation of the morning and start fresh for the afternoon. A loud knock pulled me from my thoughts. After Izzy persuaded me out of my sanctuary by promising my favourite lunch, a lasagne slice from the café on the corner, I huffed past her to the stairs silently telling her that I would not speak of this morning again. Ever.

I arrived to the dining room, the guys were eagerly eating away at various dishes from the café. Taking my seat and stubbornly resisting all eye contact, I opened my lunch. Feeling eyes on me, I looked up straight into Jace's gaze. He smiled brightly at me before holding out his hand to me and announcing

"Hi I'm Jace, it's wonderful to meet you."

Accepting his hand, I beamed at him, thankful he kept his word and for not making this awkward. His smile grew even more as I lightly blushed enjoying the warmth of his palm on my fingertips.

"You too Jace, I'm Clary" offering a final smile before returning to my meal.

Alec let out an amused snort from beside me, both Jace and I directed a death stare to him, effectively halting his mouth just as he was about to say something I'm sure I didn't want to hear.

"Jeeze everyone is so touchy today!" He added shaking his head and taking another bite from his lunch.

"So…" Izzy added, sensing the growing tension and hoping to change the subject." When will the gas company be arriving Clary?" she asked looking towards me as she took a mouthful of her pasta.

I lowered my head in shame knowing I wouldn't be able to pay the gas company what they were owed today, maybe not even in a month. Thinking on my toes I quickly replied" it's been a hard month guys, I wasn't able to fit it into the budget this month. Ill head to the bar when were done here ill figure something out. I promise." They all looked at me tight lipped.

"I thought we were doing better this month?" Simon added looking sceptically towards me.

Immediately I began to become defensive, my stress finally boiling over. Without thinking I slapped both hands onto the table. Standing abruptly as my chair fell to the floor. "I'm trying my hardest here Si, and we are doing better because I haven't taken a wage for over 6 weeks from the bar to try and bring this place ahead. I let go of 2 people last month to triple my shifts. 2 people lost their jobs to try and sort this shit out guys." I suddenly realised I was screaming at my friends and airing my dirty laundry in front of Jace. I squeezed my eyes shut tightly and hung my head in defeat. "I'll get the gas sorted this afternoon ok? As far as everything else, I'll just have to find another job or something" I almost whispered, still too ashamed to meet anyone's eyes feeling horrible for snapping at them for no reason. My lunch now forgotten, I was exhausted so I walked into the kitchen in search of a coffee.

I stood at the kitchen bench with my face in my hands trying to calm down, I heard a group of footsteps approach me. I looked up to the ceiling, dropping my hands, squeezing my eyes shut once more "It's really ok guys, ill figure it all out. I always do."

There was silence for a moment, Alec was the first to break it. "Why don't you let us help you Clary?" he gently asked. When I offered no reply he continued. "We live here too, rent free I might add, we pay for nothing, we work at the bar taking our wage. We never questioned you when this arrangement was made, now I wish we did" he frowned sadly. "We are all responsible here." He had now reached my side and put a hand on my shoulder squeezing it gently. "We will all fix this together." He added.

I began gently shaking my head. Guilt flaring though my mind. "You all do so much. I honestly don't mind that you don't pay rent guys. 8 months ago we were 22 year olds living in a fun filled house. Living on pizza with no responsibilities. Now you're living and helping me take care of _9 children_ all with problems, you all work and go to Uni, I truly appreciate it all, I couldn't be doing this without you all but it's too much to ask guys."

"We all knew what we were getting into when we asked you if we could move in Clary, we knew it wouldn't be easy, but we love it here, the kids love it here, let us help you make it work" Izzy spoke with a softness that is rarely seen from her usual intimidating projection. I finally swallowed my pride, I let out a big breath of defeat and gave them a single nod of agreement.

"Ok" I said softly, still not meeting their eyes. "but this is my first day off in over a month and the last one I get for 5 weeks can we start tomorrow?" I added not wanting to do this now.

"You're taking the week off Clary. No arguments. You look like hell" Alec explained. " first you need to bring down the gas bill to sort out so we can all have hot showers tonight, I'll get the bar staffed tomorrow for school hours so we can all sit down together without the children and start working all of this out together. You just need to show us what to do. Go get the gas bill, I'll get my Card." He walked out of the room without another word ending the conversation.

Without saying a word I disappeared upstairs to get the gas bill. I searched the large stack of paperwork for a few minutes until I came across the dreaded paper. When Izzy and Simon appeared beside me. Simon smiled warmly at me, he took the paper from my hand before he left the room announcing that pizza had been ordered for 6pm delivery. Izzy sat on my bed clicking her shoes together unsure what to say.

"Spit it out Iz, I don't have it in me to guess what you're thinking right now" I stated.

"I'm so Sorry Clary." She sadly said. "I'm supposed to be your friend and I didn't notice all this going on, I know you don't like to talk about the deep stuff, but It should have been obvious, I can see it all so clearly now and I'm sorry I didn't notice until this afternoon. You look like shit Clary. I heard you had a rough night but did you even sleep at all? Do you sleep at all?"

My silence betrayed me as a deep frown spread down Izzy's face. She stood quickly and grabbed me in a tight embrace. I immediately stiffened then squeezed her tightly, hopefully letting her know that everything was fine. "Please don't be sorry Iz, I'm a Selfish stubborn arse ok? I let it build to this. We will sort it out tomorrow." I pulled away quickly when I felt a gross stickiness on my arm. Looking at the cause I narrowed my eyes as I found Church standing on my bed looking very proud of himself in between gentle nose nudges to my arm. Izzy screeched and flung herself at him. "Oh I've missed you buddy, the kids are going to love you!" She told him excitedly. Giving him a good scratch around the neck. I couldn't help but smile at her affection. I found myself giving in and running my fingers through his fur, he rolled onto his back towards me begging for a tummy scratch, I rolled my eyes and gave in.

"He really Likes you Clary." Izzy giggled.

"You wouldn't guess by the way he humiliated me this morning" I found myself joining in laughter as the ridiculousness of the day began sinking in.

"I'll leave you two to get on better terms ok? Maybe take a nap? I meant it when I said you look like shit Clary. I'll wake you for dinner." She bent down and picked up all the paper work now spread on my bed, before I could say a word she skipped out the door way poking her tongue out as she disappeared with the large bundle wrapped in her arms.

I sat on the bed next to Church who was making himself comfortable on my favourite side. I gently stroked him a few times before I curled up beside him, I could hear muffled music close by helping me clear my mind and relax me, I didn't even resist and let the exhaustion take me to my nightmares.

I awoke sometime later to a sharp whistle startling Church awake. I must have been using him as a pillow. He stood on my bed but made no move to get off. I raised myself up onto my elbows when I noticed someone standing in the door way. Jace was leaning on the door frame with an eyebrow raised at Church but with a playful smirk on his face.

"Dinner just arrived, bring him down with you the kids are hanging to meet him" he said. He looked to his shoes before adding. "Thanks for letting me stay Clary, almost feels like home." He smiled shyly at me.

"It's good to have you here Jace" his smile matched my own as he turned and made his way down the hall. I jumped off the bed following him and calling Church to join us as we made our way down the stairs in comfortable silence for dinner.

Dinner is always a chaotic time at the institute, tonight was no exception. Everyone was finally seated and the pizzas were placed in the centre of the table. There was 14 of us all together. We needed 9 pizzas to feed everyone. The kids were in there element, dinners like this were rarer than rare in the institute, with the addition of a new person and a fury friend everyone was in high spirits.

The kids varied in age, our youngest was Oscar he was 6. He had been at the institute for 6 months. The younger children never seemed to stay long at the institute, usually finding adoptive parents quite quickly. The other children were all over 10. We had Allie and Toni who were both 10, Luke was 11, Ben 12, Rebecca 13, Tessa 15 and Will and Jem 16. Once a child turned 10 it was rare that they would find a suitable family, they had often been through the foster system, people often felt that they would have difficult behaviours and tended to go for younger children. Madam Dorethea always ensured that the older kids have a lot of involvement in the running of the institute. They would tutor the younger children, cook, clean, help each other to bed. She made sure that they were fit for independence by the time their 18th birthday arrived and the system forced them out on their own.

She had invested in the Bar the year that I arrived when I was 16. I had been in the foster system for years, knowing I would never be adopted as I was the oldest of the house she wasted no time teaching me the ways of the institute. Even after I turned 18 and moved on top of the bar. I spent a lot of time here helping out. Although life at the institute was hard, It was the first decent place I ever lived. I couldn't bring myself to leave completely, it was the closest thing to a home I ever had.

I looked around the room and couldn't help but share the mood, I was usually preparing for work when everyone was eating so decided that I would make the most of dinner and enjoy all the happy smiling faces around me. Simon, Will and Jem were chatting about video games, while Izzy sat there rolling her eyes at them. Alec was mediating a dispute between Allie and Toni for the 4th time this week and it was only Tuesday. While the rest seemed to be engrossed in giving Jace an interrogation. He told them about himself and Church. I learnt that he was 22 and actually adopted by the lightwoods when he was 10, they adopted Church a year later and he was his best friend. Jace was a 3rd year medical student transferring to the same Uni we all attended, he didn't like where he was before and he was missing Alec and Izzy. His hobbies were sports, playing and listening to music and reading. I'm not surprised he is musical, Izzy and Alec are very talented and creative people from an upper class family who spared no expense on their children, and it's how we all initially met. Simon was a friend of mine in high school senior year, I went with him to one of his band practices that Iz and Alec were a part of. Although the band as a whole sucked the 3 of them were evidently gifted, we became fast friends over our common interest and it all went from there.

We wrapped up dinner, everyone helped to clean up before drifting off to do their own thing. Some of the kids began to watch the television while others disappeared to do homework or help the others. Alec had asked me to join him for a coffee on the back porch after dinner. Although I dreaded the conversation I poured myself a cup and went outside to find him.

"Everyone nominated me to do the talking, so here we are" he smiled kindly at me and pulled the chair beside him out gesturing for me to sit down.

"I've gone through the books this afternoon" he inhaled a huge breath before continuing. I began to cringe like a child about to be scolded preparing for him to continue. "I can't believe you have done this on your own Clary, why didn't you ask us for help sooner?" I began to open my mouth to defend myself when he continued talking." You have done amazing, Dorethea obviously didn't leave you much to work with, but really Clary the only issue here is lack of money. If I didn't know better I would have sworn that you were a business student." I chuckled, Alec knows how much I despise paperwork, he is studying business so I pick on him all the time. "I've talked with the others, from now on we will all pay $500 a month for rent. Including you, No more triple shifts, From now on you keep your pay. Between the 4 of us this afternoon we cleared every bill, the institute has a clean slate. We will work out a budget tomorrow for regular expenses, with the 5 of us paying rent, the institute should be fine Clary, Jase is going to look into some grants to pay medical expenses that are going to arise for Tessa, and then we will see where things are in a month. We will work out new schedules tomorrow to share the load of running this place between us all, no arguments." I didn't know what to say so I just simply said "thankyou"

"This should have happened a long time ago, honestly I Don't know whether to be proud of what you have done or kick your arse for being so damn stubborn" he smiled brightly at me. "It's going to be fine, I promise, the institute is in no danger of closing now Clary" I let out a breath as the weight lifted from my shoulders, I involuntarily threw myself at Alec and hugged him tightly, I didn't even realise that I had been crying until I pulled away and noticed that I had ruined Alec's favourite shirt with tear stains. I quickly looked away before he could notice. He reached out and gave my hand a squeeze before walking through the back door, closing it softly and turning off the light to give me privacy. In the darkness I finally learnt what it was to cry silent tears of relief and happiness. I was beginning to compose myself when the back gate swung open, Oscar barrelled through being dragged by Church with a smiling Jace chuckling quietly behind them. He noticed me immediately dropping Church's lead and happily rushing to me.

"How was your walk buddy?" I asked, Jace had reached us by now and his face immediately lost its smile and turned to a look of concern. I shot him a genuine smile as Oscar jumped in telling me all about his outing with Jace and Church. I ruffled his hair affectionately and he ran inside to tell his adventure to the others.

"Thanks for helping out with everything Jace, you didn't have to do that. I'm sorry I have sent a shitty first impression, you must think I'm insane." I shook my head rolling my eyes thinking about how often I have had to apologise and say thank you today.

"Not at all, and I'm happy to help, I lived in a place like this for a few years, I know how it can be" before I could ask any questions he continued "And for your information out initial introduction was one of the most amusing and unforgettable 20 minutes of my life" he added trying to lighten the mood I reached up and slapped him playfully in the arm.

"20 minutes that I'd rather forget" we both laughed and continued to talk and laugh for about an hour before it was time to get everyone ready for bed. After thanking Izzy and Simon over a quick hot chocolate and wishing everyone goodnight I excused myself for bed.

It was almost 1:30am as usual I had been busying myself and avoiding sleep. I turned on some music, plugging in my headphones and blasting my latest creation into my ears. Music and writing was my escape from the world, a release that had relieved me of my reality for years. I hoped one day to sell my music, with the help of my friends as performers along with connections I was slowly building through my studies. I had already sold a few that helped pay some of my student loans and things here at the Institute. Most of my music was not for anyone's ears. It was too personal to share and I was not afraid to admit that I had some major trust issues, the thought of anyone knowing my demons terrified me. This one I had recorded at our band space a week or two ago with Alec on the drums, Simon on Base and Izzy on the Cello. I had been sneaking off every chance I had to fill it with other instrumental recordings, adding layers of guitars and violin. It was coming together great but still missing something, a piano, I had been listening to it for days trying to place a piano piece together in my head that would fit. Right now I just couldn't get into the headspace. I decided to take another shower with fresh gas now thankfully heating the hot water.

I hummed along to my music as I locked my bedroom door, I scooped up my towel and headed for my bathroom with my head phones still blasting out my song. I was oblivious to the fact that the bathroom was already occupied.

**So Just letting you all know that from now on any Authors Notes will be left in the Review feed from now on. I hate how they are with the chapters on other stories.**

**This is my first attempt at writing anything ever. I hope it is up to standards. I have pre written most of this story, so it should be updated regularly. I had no real direction when I wrote this, it just kind of spewed out. I am also from Australia so I apologise for any cultural mistakes. feedback is always welcome.**

**I hope you enjoy my story. **
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CHAPTER 3

I picked up my tooth brush and began to brush my teeth, still humming my tune even though I was scrubbing my teeth. Thankfully I was still fully clothed when I felt a wet hand close over my shoulder. Without thinking my body reacted, I spun around prepared to violently defend myself. My eyes widened when they landed on Jace with a towel wrapped around his waist he had both hands up as if to surrender. He was breathing heavily with his brow pulled together and a frown on his face. I clumsily pulled my headphones out of my ears with one hand, I realised I was shaking violently from fright and holding a cut throat razor that must belong to Jace, I must have swept it off the vanity as adrenalin surged through my body. I internally cursed myself for not seeing it when I began brushing my teeth, alerting me that Jace was in here.

Panic wouldn't allow me to lower my arm. Jace reached out gently and removed it from my hand placing it on the vanity behind me. He led me back into my room and sat me on the edge of my bed to catch my breath. He quickly slipped from the room and returned a moment later fully clothed with a glass of water.

"Not that I'm complaining but we need to stop running into each other like this" Jace broke the silence handing me the glass.

"I'm so sorry, I could have killed you" I whispered scared to look him in the eye taking the glass and adding a thank you.

"don't worry I have a feeling I could take you. Are you ok, I'm sorry I scared you." I began to lightly giggle.

"I barge in on your shower and you apologise to me?" he began to laugh along with me then.

"I did try to get your attention, when I realised you couldn't hear me I decided to get out" A light blush covered his cheeks before he smirked at me and added "I thought we may have reached our limit on naked meetings for the day" I began to fully laugh at this. He reached around me and picked up my Ipod. Popping a headphone in one side.

"Nice track, who's playing?" he asked tapping his hand on his thigh to the beat.

"Alec, Izzy, Si and me" I replied more than a little embarrassed. I only let people listen to pieces that were finished.

"I thought so, Alec is pretty distinctive on the Drums." He said with the biggest grin I had ever seen. "I can't wait to see you all play, maybe even join you all sometime?" he added hopefully. It was my turn to grin.

"I'll probably head down to our band space with Iz tomorrow since I now have the week off, you should come if you're not busy" I offered excited to maybe hear him play, maybe he would be good enough to add to some of my pieces. I loved having talented friends, it made creating so much better when you had more to work with.

"Definitely" he quickly added. We talked easily for another few hours neither of us wanted to go to sleep, at almost 4 am we decided to try to get some sleep.

I awoke to someone shaking me from my nightmares sometime later. I murmured a few words to the air before exhaustion took me back to sleep, not even opening my eyes. I stirred a few more times throughout the early hours but the nightmares seemed to stay away. I felt something beside me, instead of panic, I was flooded with comfort and security as I realised that Church must have snuck in during the night. Not wanting to startle him into leaving, I resisted the urge to reach out and pat him. Instead I snuggled just a little closer and allowed soft breathing to lull me back to a blissful dreamless sleep.

When I awoke fully at 7am I was shocked to realise that both Jace and church were curled up beside me. Church was curled up in a ball in front of my legs with his head on my knee, Jace was spooned up behind me. I suddenly remembered the middle of the night and realised that it must have been Jase that woke me. I can't blame him, the others used to wake me every night out of concern for my thrashing screaming state. They eventually realised that they weren't going to go away, so they just stopped waking me. I often wondered how they could stand to live with me.

When we moved to the institute they gave me the top floor of the 4 storey building that had 2 bedrooms with a joining bathroom, the institute office and a small lounge area that the kids sometimes used insisting that they needed sleep, plus it would mainly be me using the office anyway. With Jace coming to stay it was to be expected that he would take the only vacant room in the institute, the room beside mine. He must have sensed that I had woken up because I could feel him begin to stir beside me.

"Morning Clary" he removed his arm from my waist and rolled to his back with a stretch.

"I'm sorry for waking you" I apologised. "I probably should have told you about it before." He looked to me with concern.

"I knew, Izzy warned me, I thought she was exaggerating how bad they were though. Don't worry about my sleep, I don't get much myself….. I have them two." He almost whispered the last sentence. Causing me to frown and wonder what could haunt him in his sleep. Silence fell upon my room for a few seconds before I decided to break it.

"Thank you, I actually had the best sleep I have had in months after you woke me" I smiled at the feeling of being refreshed and well rested for once.

"Hmm me too actually" He smiled widely at me before getting up and disappearing into the bathroom. Leaving me gently stroking Church. He opened the door a short time later after knocking lightly.

"I just got an SOS text from Alec, apparently Izzy is talking about making you breakfast in bed" I shot up out of my bed so quickly I half fell to the floor. "whoa where's the fire woman?" Jace asked through his laughter.

"Downstairs any minute if Iz sets foot in the kitchen" I replied. Jase was roaring with laughter as he followed me out the door heading to the stairs

The kitchen was bustling with activity as kids rushed to set up breakfast and finish preparing for the day. The school bus would arrive at 8:15 to take the youngest 6 to their school. Alec or I usually drove the older 3 to the high school to make sure they actually went. Alec had asked Simon to do it this morning so he could set up for our house meeting. I asked Simon to pick up an order I had just made at the Café so we could meet over breakfast, saving us all from the tragedy that was Izzy's cooking. I set to the mammoth task of the little ones lunches, the High School had a cafeteria, I also made the adults coffee. 45 minutes later Simon had left and Jace and Church walked the others to the bus. I finished my coffee and grabbed a quick shower before meeting the others for our meeting.

Alec left no stone unturned as he meticulously went over our personal schedules, the institute routine, schedule and budget. We've even got a lot of things sorted for the bar. Jace would fill one of the 2 vacancies and we placed an ad to fill the other. It was decided that the bar would make no more donations to the institute. Alec had spoken to his parents and they had agreed to make a very generous donation of $4000 per month. I reluctantly agreed on the condition that the profit instead be used to make the bar into a better establishment, it was quite rundown and attracted less than desirable patrons. I was definitely on board if it meant we could create and run a better business and work place. I had suggested we rent out the apartments as there would be no kids leaving the institute for a few years. Although Doretha only let the kids rent them I had been thinking on it for a while to get more money. Alec suggested we sit on that for a while and quickly changed the subject. When everything was sorted and everyone knew what they needed to do we decided to head out for some lunch before Izzy's classes started at our band space.

Izzy Had finished Uni and now taught dance. She spent most of lunch trying to get me to join in now that I finally had more time on my hands. It was decided in the meeting that Jace and I would work the night shifts as we were terrible sleepers anyway, Alec, Simon and Iz would do the mornings at the institute, and Jace and I would do the Afternoons while Simon and Alec opened the bar. This meant I would have most of the school day free when I didn't have classes of my own. Izzy insisted that I did at least one class a week to try and meet some people outside of work, before bribing me with the idea that it was something we could do to spend time together. I ended up caving in just to keep her quiet when we finally made it to the band space.

Izzy greeted her class and began her lesson while the rest of us showed Jace around. We had an impressive setup. Simon was a major Tech head and made sure all of our equipment was top of the range and maintained to perfection. Between us all we had a large collection of instruments, we all played at least 3, they were all tastefully displayed and easily accessible so that we could have everything close to hand as inspiration struck us. Jace was looking around in awe.

"Told you it was Hot Jace" Alec said while shoving Jace playfully in the shoulder.

Jace didn't reply and continued to affectionately run his hands over the beautiful Acoustic that Alec's dad gifted him last Christmas. He then did something that I didn't expect, He sat down at the Keyboard and began to play.

It was perfect, I had never heard this song before yet it somehow felt so familiar. I closed my eyes to feel it deeper, I began to hear in my head the song that I had been trying to fit together the night before. My eyes shot open and I made my way to the recording board, I looked to Jace in permission to proceed, He simply shrugged and continued to play. I was in awe as his notes completed our song complimenting it perfectly note for note. I stopped recording when he finished playing. My words were stuck in my throat as I was stunned into silence, I was astonished. Then Jace broke the silence.

"When I was listening to your song last night it needed something, I could imagine the piano playing behind it." He spoke unsure of his words, possibly worried to offend me.

"Huh! Clary had been complaining all week that it was lacking piano" Alec noted. Jase looked to him surprised.

"I was listening to it again last night to try and get some inspiration for it, It just wasn't happening, do you mind if we record it in full later so we can layer it on and use it?" I asked hopefully.

With a toothy grin Jace agreed, we spent the next half hour recording the track before we decided to follow Alec to the Bar and show Jace around. I couldn't help thinking about how well Jace fit into our lives so far. It had been 24 hours since he arrived, 3 years since he had close time with his siblings and it was almost like he had been here the whole time. Simon knew Jace from trips to their family with Izzy, they had been in a relationship since high school. Alec was a reserved and at times a stiff person, Jace brought out a playful side to him that was amazing to see. Jace was also instantly part of the furniture at the institute, the kids loved him. As I left Alec, Jace and Simon at the bar to return in time for the kids I couldn't help feeling excited that I had finally made a new friend.
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CHAPTER 4

The next 6 months went by quickly, we settled into an easy routine, everything had been running smoothly. Christmas was fast approaching so things were a little tenser for a few of us with exams and Assessments looming. Even with this stress, life had never been better for me. I was doing well with my studies, I sold 3 songs, signing a 12 month contract with a label a month ago to write 20 songs. Allowing us to make bigger plans for the Bar and erase my student loans. The institute had been going great, the kids buzzing with excitement about the 1st Christmas we could afford for us all since before I even moved to the institute. I myself was a little nervous that I wouldn't be able to make it a memorable one.

I have never celebrated Christmas before. I decided to let Izzy take over the planning, telling her that I was too stressed with exams to have the time. Truthfully I had no idea what to do. Her parents would be joining us this year, bringing the youngest lightwood sibling Max, he was 11. Simon had gotten to know him on his trips and seemed excited to be hosting him at the institute. While Izzy and Simon were busy making plans for the holidays, Alec was in lockdown with his studies, this had been his final year, he was determined to graduate top of the class. He had taken the last week off work hoping cramming would bring him results. He had no big plans upon graduating, claiming the institute and Bar was enough for him right now.

We had some major plans for the bar in the next 12 months, having enough money to reinvent the whole venue with investing my earnings from my label contract. It was going to become a Band Bar/Night Club. We would officially close the bar on the afternoon of Christmas Eve. It would hopefully only take 6 months to complete the renovations. Izzy had organised her parents to run the institute over New Years weekend so we could all take a little trip together, this was another 1st for me. I had never been out of the city. The closest I had ever got to a break from my life was my 3 sleep overs to Simons place in senior year. I was more than a little excited to be escaping for a few days. I had no idea where we were going yet but even the uncertain couldn't drag me from my high right now.

Since the day Jace arrived everything has changed for the better. I feel contented, I've never known what it felt like to be settled, secure, to have hope for a future. I often wondered if such a thing was even real. But lately I have found myself eager for the future instead of fighting sleep and nightmares. I feel like things might actually turn out fine.

I still don't sleep that great, more often than not the nightmares have been worse than ever. On these nights Jace and Church will join me for a late night movie and sleepover. He says he doesn't mind because he actually sleeps better. On nights Jace visits with his 'friend' Paige, he would always leave Church as my comforter and protector.

Paige hated the institute, Jaces family, where he worked, everything that was either important to him or part of him. I wondered why she bothered with him if she hated everything that he held so close. She was less than impressed that Jace and I were great Friends, Best friends at that. She was not afraid to let me know whenever Jace was out of ear shot just how much she detested my existence.

I couldn't find it in myself to tell Jace, he had become so important to me, I refused to be the one to take something away from him, no matter how much I hated her. Izzy was beginning to get tired of me brushing it off, Insisting that Jace would have a fit if he knew. He definitely would, he was fiercely protective of me, always joking that it was because I was so small, but I knew it was because of the difficult backgrounds that we both experienced from being in the foster system.

We knew things about each other that we had never confided in anybody else. It was refreshing to find a friend who would look to you with understanding and strength rather than pity. Our friendship developed easily, we spent almost every moment that we weren't in class together because our work and institute rosters were aligned. Life was so much more fun with him around, we could always be found at the band space or in the 4th floor lounge watching a movie or writing another tune. My life began to thrive with his presence. And I love him for it.

There was a knock at my Door, I quickly closed my laptop that had my online Christmas shop on display. I looked up and instantly became nervous. Jace hadn't knocked on my door almost since he moved in, and obviously something was on his mind.

"Can we talk? He asked taking a seat on the edge of my bed.

"This is never good, umm..no?" I cheekily replied. Jace shot me a look pleading me to be serious.

"Ok, what's up, are you ok?" Jace had paled and looked like hell, his fist was clenched together at his sides. I was more than a little nervous now.

"I had been thinking about how ditch Paige for weeks, I don't do serious. I didn't really bother until now because with everyone caught up in the end of year I hadn't

really seen her anyway"

"You broke up?" my voice was barely a whisper, afraid if I spoke normally, my voice would show my happiness and relief. He nodded before continuing.

"She wanted us to go away together for Christmas and New Years. God the thought of being alone with her that long is enough to give me an instant headache. I told her my family were coming and that Izzy had organised a Trip for New Years. She completely lost it and hung up."

"Great taste you have there Jace, does she even know she has been dumped?" he scoffed at my dig on his taste in women before answering.

"We were never really together anyway, but she straight away rang Iz losing it, I was sitting on the porch with Iz talking, I couldn't believe some of the things she said to her, after a heated argument she now knows to lose my number." He then hung his head.

"You ok? you seem a bit broken up for someone who was ditching her arse anyway…. But I'm glad you did."

"I'm a bit mad at you actually" my head shot up to look at him with alarm.

"Me? What did I do?" I yelled out like a 10 year old.

"You didn't tell me how she had been treating you Clary. She wouldn't have lasted 5 minutes if you had told me months ago. I was never really into her anyway, Why didn't you say anything?" he was tightly gripping his hair now. It was scary to see him like this.

"I didn't want you to break up because of me, if it hurt you I couldn't bear to have been the cause of that. You have become everything to me since you moved here. Your my best friend, I didn't want you to be unhappy or think that I couldn't get along with your girlfriends, I can't lose you." And that was the truth. But it was deeper than that, I had developed feelings for Jace, I knew that we would never be together, I know he has feelings for me, though I don't know what kind, he treats me differently than everyone, I don't think anyone could have real feelings for me, I'm too messed up. I don't know how to love someone, he deserves so much more than a broken nobody who could never give him everything and more. Definitely not a girl like Paige, but someone amazing, I hung my head in shame refusing to look at him in fear he would see right through me like he usually did.

"Look at me Clary" he requested. I shut my eyes tightly, willing them to hide my true feelings. He spoke more gently this time as he reached out and grabbed my hand. "Please?" be begged. I took a deep breath to compose myself before squeezing his hand and turning towards him.

"There is nothing that I wouldn't do for you Clary. Nothing!' Jace looked away for a moment taking a shaky breath before returning his gaze towards me. "I've never been close to anybody like I am with you, I can't ever loose that. No one will ever come between us. Ok? I won't let them, you mean everything to me too Clary, Everything!" He dragged me into his arms and held me like the world was ending. He knew that I rarely let people touch me, I briefly stiffened before relaxing into his embrace. There was no one I trusted more than Jace.

As the minutes passed he shifted us so that I was on his lap, I could feel the warmth of his breath across my neck and his nose softly nuzzling behind my ear. As much as I craved and relished his touch I knew something was wrong, he was like a vulnerable child in my arms. I began to run my fingers through his hair and squeezed him tighter to me while begging him with a whisper to tell me what was wrong, he was beginning to scare me.

"I…I have something else to tell you" I was really scared now, I pulled away slightly so that we were looking at each other, I nodded for him to continue.

"You know how I begin to intern at a hospital after Christmas break?" I nodded wondering where this was going. Jace had hundreds of hours to complete within 1 year as a final year intern at the hospital before he could graduate medical school. Although he had decided he didn't want to become a doctor about a year ago, he had come to far just too completely throw it away. He was determined to graduate and see if he changed his mind at the end of the year. He was now an equal partner in the Bar and figured he'd work at that for a few years after graduation.

"There is no local placements for months" his head was hung in defeat. "They….they have placed me at a Hospital of Pittsburgh I start the 2nd week of January." I didn't notice that I had tears streaming down my face until he tightly embraced me once more. "I don't think I can leave you" he whispered so softly I almost missed it.

"You have to do this, you've come too far not to graduate" I managed to get out before a traitorous sob softly escaped my throat. Composing myself for Jace who looked worn and defeated. "so we have almost a month before you leave right? "He closed his eyes and nodded. I pulled him to me before whispering "Are you coming back? I'm going to miss you so much" I was in tears again. He cupped my cheeks with his hands leaning our foreheads together.

"Of course, were going to have a club to run remember? Besides how could I stay away from you, from all of you?" he answered wiping my tears with his thumbs. He leant in giving me the sweetest and quickest peck on the lips returning his forehead to mine. Looking into my eyes with so much intensity that my heartbeat begun to go insane. He slowly began to lean in again. I was too lost in the moment to think about anything other than the feeling of his nose next to mine, the heavenly scent of mango on his hot breath, the feeling of his hand gently moving around to the back of my neck, the other still resting on the side of my face. Our lips met for an emotion fuelled, electrifying kiss.

I had shared kisses with others before but no one had driven my senses wild the way this kiss with Jace did. He tasted of mangos, tears and coffee. He's lips were amazingly soft in contrast to his calloused fingers still stroking my cheek. My body hyper aware of his touch. I was so lost in the moment that I don't even know how long we kissed for. We broke for air at the same time, Jaces swollen lips were now bent into a smile that once again left me breathless, he pulled me into another hug.

"This is going to be the hardest year of my life" our embrace was cut short by a loud knocking on the door. Izzy appeared seconds later with a sympathetic smile on her face. I was still sitting in Jaces arms. Frantically wiping the tears from my cheeks and trying to pull myself together.

"They are here, I'm just making some Tea, come and join us?" Iz asked.

"We'll be right down" Iz nodded once, informing us to hurry as she wouldn't be able to restrain max for long, then we were alone once more.

"Are you ok?" He asked with his hands going back to my cheeks. I shook my head.

"But I think we should talk more about this later, your family is here I don't want to meet them all looking like a train wreck"

"Ok soon" he simply said giving me a long kiss on the forehead and a final squeeze, before standing with me still in his arms, then gently placing me on the ground. He left without another word, I was left glued to the floor where he had just left me, trying to process the last 10 minutes.
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CHAPTER 5

The Lightwoods were an amazing family. Robert was a surgeon, Maryse was a Doctor. They were both funny, easy going and loving people, it was hard not to like them immediately. They were in their element with all 4 of their children together. In the week since they arrived they always seemed to have time for all 9 of the others that were here as well. Insisting that they be included in our tight schedule to help out around the institute. It was now Christmas break and the institute was chaos for the whole day. It was still hard on me adjusting to doing things with assistance since I let the others step up, I was learning to trust and surrender slowly and they were obviously more than capable. After a long few weeks of exams and everything with the bar I couldn't help being thankful that they were here with us to share the load.

Max loved being around his siblings, he was 11 and exactly how I would imagine Jace to be at that age. With over 10 years between him and his siblings it was easy to see why he craved their company. He was also becoming fast friends with the children of the institute. Luke and Max seemed to have become best friends almost instantly, they shared a love of books and had decided to try and write one together, I had been helping them draw the pictures. Max was fast taking a special place with me as well. We had all spent many afternoons down at the band space even, Mayrse and Robert played along with us showcasing where their kids had obviously got their talent. They could both sing, Robert played drums and guitar just like Alec. Mayrse had an amazing voice and played the piano, guitar and saxophone, combined they had a great taste in music. I adored them, yet they terrified me at the same time.

They were treating us all as if we were their children, it was scary yet I couldn't help but soak it all in. I had been through 19 foster homes from the age of 5 to 16, I had never in that time been part of a family. The homes were all abusive on some level or neglectful. 14 of them had ended with me in a Hospital and the other 5 when the schools saw fit to intervene because of obvious abuse. Even the institute was ran as a business never a home.

When I took over I wanted things to be more homely for the kids, something that was difficult as I had no experience to draw from, my life had conditioned me to keep my distance from most people, this was the main reason I wanted things to be different for them. I wanted them to have healthy relationships in the future. Although Jace had his fair share of hang-ups he was very well adjusted thanks to his 12 years with the lightwoods treating him as one of their own. Izzy, Alec, Simon and Jace helped bring an amazing atmosphere and energy to the house. Seeing them all together with Maryse, Robert and Max, it was beautiful.

They were all so lucky, and I loved even more how they knew it. They seemed to have such an appreciation and love for one another. I couldn't help but feel a twinge of jealousy towards them. In some ways it is the hardest thing I've ever had to go through. It was easy not to wish for something that you didn't know existed. No matter what, I was always able to push things aside and move forward, abuse, hardship and a loveless life was all I'd ever known. Now knowing what I missed out on was shaking me to the core. I know Jace could see it, I think it was one of the reasons that he hadn't left my side. He was always encouraging my interactions and reassuring me with subtle glances that helped me throughout the week.

It had been decided that Christmas day would be spent all together at the bar playing music and enjoying the day together. It was in 2 days, I hadn't had much time to think about it. Finishing up the Bar and having all the kids at home had been exhausting. I was spending most of my free time with Jace and Max. Both of them along with Church had slept in my room every night staying up late playing games and watching movies. Jace had become very clingy with me and was never far from my side, we hadn't shared a kiss since the day his family arrived and we are yet to have time alone to talk about it.

I was secretly thankful, I didn't know how he would react when I told him how I felt, I was still so confused. I had been in a few relationships before, if you could call them that, more arrangements I guess. I had always called them off when the guy began to get personal, I had no interest in feelings being involved. Love was never a thought, I had none to give.

Until Izzy and Simon and now Maryse and Robert, I had never been close witness to a happy relationship. The more I saw, the more certain I was that I had nothing special to give anyone else. Even though Jase was the closest to me and the person I trusted most, I had still only shared a very small offering of my past to him. I wasn't sure that I could offer more. I was scared that if he knew much more that his feelings towards me would change, I couldn't lose the only real friend that I had ever had. I hoped he would understand and be happy with all I had to give.

The kids had let it slip to Maryse that we had never celebrated Christmas. With Izzys help they both were set on making it a celebration to be remembered. Thankfully the revelation relieved me of my planning duties, they both insisted that I enjoyed the ride without planning stress, so I could best absorb the atmosphere that would also be my 1st celebrated Christmas, only asking for input on the childrens gifts.

The house was filled with tinsel and carols when I returned from the final closing of the bar with the guys on Christmas Eve. I was more than a little tipsy from celebration drinks with Alec, Simon, Jace and Robert as we worked through the final clean of what was to be the Bar. It was the happiest I had ever seen the kids in the years that I had known them. The sight brought tears to my eyes as the kids all sat around the piano with Mayrse putting on a Carol performance for us, singing the sweetest silent night I had ever heard.

Robert then insisted that everyone gather around the tree and open 1 present each, a tradition that they had always shared as a family. Even the older kids could barely contain their excitement. It was one of the most emotional moments of my life to watch the joy of them open their 1st ever Christmas present.

It was a night of laughter, tears and love. I watched in amazement as the kids embraced Maryse and Robert with tears of joy. Barely able to hold my own tears, I watched them embrace and comfort every last one of them with such love and understanding that you would have sworn that they were their own children.

I was so overwhelmed that I slipped unnoticed from the room and retreated to have a moment on the stairs. I didn't notice through my tears that someone had come to sit beside me. When I smelt Maryse's perfume I moved to frantically clean and hide my tears.

"It was amazing, wasn't it sweet heart?" she asked in a choked whisper reaching across to rub comforting circles on my back. I then realised that she too was crying.

"Thank you so much, I'm so sorry I was no help.. I …I couldn't have done this" I sobbed out completely surrendering to my emotions.

"You do so much More for them every day darling, we are so honoured that we could do this for you all, you have helped raise some amazing little people. I am so proud of what you have all created for each other." she paused briefly taking a deep breath "I'm guessing that you haven't had much of an example in your life Clary, I want you to know that you have done a wonderful job of providing and raising these beautiful kids, they are so lucky to have had you my dear. So so lucky"

All I could do was look at her and search for any trace of dishonesty. All I could see was awe and love. I pulled her in for a crushing hug and tried to absorb all the love that I could from her in that moment. She held me until my tears would no longer fall and then she helped me clean myself up so we could re-join the others.

I was greeted with crushing hugs and reassuring squeezes from everyone. I know they knew where I had been and just wanted to show me that they too were here for me. I was then pulled to the floor with the kids as they proudly showed me their new possessions. It didn't escape my attention how they held them as if they were the most precious things in the world, I knew to them that they truly were. I promised myself that Christmas would never be missed for institute again.
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CHAPTER 6

After things settled down for Christmas eve celebrations, it was still early, Mayrse and Robert sent everyone to bed, allowing the older ones to watch a movie upstairs for a while on the condition that no one come down the stairs until morning, they all excitedly agreed. She had Jace, Alec, Izzy and Simon begin to decorate the living room even though it had been decorated throughout the week as well. Since there was no illusions of Santa in the institute and Max had grown out of it already, she wanted the kids to wake up to something magical.

When they were finished she had them head to the Bar with Robert to prepare where we would spend tomorrow. Insisting that I stay behind to help her continue cooking for our main meal. We had spoken to them on the phone a few times and I'm sure that not much work was getting done. The tell tail signs of glasses chinking in the back ground and Roberts attempted singing into the microphone gave it away. As the phone conversations were getting funnier we hung up promising to pick them up when they called to tell us that they were finished, there was no way any of them could drive.

We talked a lot about my time at the institute and about how I came to inherit it, she was astounded that I kept things running without much help after the mess that Madame Dorethea had left me to work with. I thanked her for her help with the donations and explained what it truly meant for us. They had basically changed our lives for the better.

She told me about how she met Robert, raising Izzy and Alec the troublemaker twins. About how they came to adopt Jace when he was 10. She explained the challenges of taking in a 10 year old who had it against the world. It seemed that Jace had a hard time adjusting in the early years. She told me how when Max was born and Church came along Jace began to settle, although he got along with Izzy and Alec he seemed to have a special place for Max. She felt that even though he had settled more than they expected, his teenage years were filled with reckless behaviour and a lot of troubled times. She even doubted that he would finish school with his siblings. It was one of her proudest moments when Jace not only graduated but did so with exceptional grades and was accepted to medical school, a choice she didn't expect and loved. She was still concerned even then, it seemed he still had a taste for reckless and self-destructive behaviour. She gushed with pride about the changes she had seen since being here. It didn't escape me when she gave me a secretive smile as she asked what could have brought on such a change in him.

She was overjoyed that Izzy and Simon had settled down and were so happy together but said she always worries about Alec, feeling his self-consciousness about being gay will stop him from finding a wonderful man to share his life with. Her only concern for Max was loneliness not having his siblings around.

She asked many questions about my life, sensing when it was too much and went back to telling me about her children or asking questions about the kids here at the institute. When we had finished up for the night at about 11:30 I decided to head to the bar to pick-up the others.

When I walked through the doors of the bar I was awe struck by the extent of decorations that now transformed it. It looked like a North Pole add I had seen on Tv once. Music and laughter filled the main bar, never had it looked better. Looking around to find the others I fell to my knees in laughter, I spotted Alec on a makeshift dance floor with his pants rolled up to his knees, shirt un buttoned and tied in a knot up past his bellybutton, glittering Christmas baubles hanging from his ears and tinsel tied around his head. I've never seen him so drunk, he was dancing horribly to a god awful song. Robert and Simon were slow dancing romantically together even though it was a fast song, all of them wearing outrageous makeup making them look like drunken drag queens.

Izzy was laying on the bar nursing a bottle of wine laughing so hard she had tears streaming down her face, Jace was shouting out words of encouragement to the guys dancing, he was filming it all on his I phone. He looked pretty drunk himself but seemed to be standing better than the others. After making myself known and quickly hiding the evidence of their drunken shenanigans we set about the mission of getting everyone to the car.

And what a mission it was. I had to threaten to tell on them to Mayrse at least 10 times, stopped the car 4 times during what should have been a 5 minute drive, so they all could vomit at least once. Eventually I had to call Mayrse to have buckets and water ready for everyone, she meet me at the car to help them inside. I had to laugh when she scolded them all for their immature behaviour giving them all a slap on the head as they stumbled towards the stairs, the whole time trying her hardest to hold in her laughter at the state of them. She sent them all to bed with some paracetamol, a bottle of water and a bucket. I checked on all the kids before taking myself up for a shower. I thought about sleeping in Jaces bed for the night as he was laying on my bed snoring loudly and clutching a bucket. I decided I would take my chances with vomit rather than the nightmares that only now came when Jace and Church weren't sleeping in my room.

It was a bad night for Jace. The alcohol must have triggered his frightening dreams. I had been witness to a few bad nights, never have I seen them this bad though. It was heartbreaking to watch him struggle in his sleep, reliving the pain of his past for what felt like hours. I wondered if this is what I looked like to everyone else.

Jace had told me that he had come to the lightwoods when he was 10, forced into the foster system at 8, after the abusive and twisted man who he thought was his dad, was arrested and jailed for Kidnapping, drug trafficking and murder of who he thought was his mother. It was revealed that they had actually kidnapped him from his real parents Celine and Stephen, close friends of the Lightwoods when he was 2. Celine committed suicide 4 years later and Stephen died in a drunken car accident about 3 months after Celine passed. When the lightwoods heard about Jace they spent 2 years tracking him down before adopting him. Jace has never gone into details about the abuse, I would never ask him either, I understand, I have my own secret scars to bare. All I could do is be there, just like he is for me.

The alcohol held him prisoner to his nightmares. I spent the night holding him and wiping his tears, sometimes allowing my own to escape as I wondered what horrors could make Jace, my strong rock break.

The alcohol released him at about 5am he clung to me for some time in silence, before retreating for a shower. I must have dosed off at some stage, I hadn't slept a wink all night. I woke up in Jaces arms when Max and Luke came bursting through the door just on 7am, begging us to come down stairs so they could open their gifts. We told them we would be down in a few minutes and wished them a merry Christmas. I moved to go to the bathroom when Jace pulled me into a gentle hug. Kissing my forehead.

"Merry Christmas Clary" he whispered. "I don't know what I'm going to do without you" he added sadly.

"I guess were going to have to have that talk soon huh" I replied.

"Yes, but not now, you're going to have the best day ever, Im going to make sure of it." He said while still pressing his lips to my head. We heard the kids begin to yell for us from down stairs. Jace released me to quickly use the bathroom to clean myself up, when I came out Jace was back to his playful self again, yelling "Race Ya" before flying out the door leaving me sprinting behind him laughing like a child.

The morning was truly magical. Filled with the sounds of ripping paper and excited screams. Simon was capturing it all on camera while Izzy took photos and Alec and Robert handed out the gifts. All traces of what must have been a terrible hangover unnoticeable. Maryse, Jace and I sat on a nearby sofa taking it all in. we had decided that the adults would exchange gifts in the evening when the day was closing and the kids had unwound. With all presents opened, I moved to begin the clean-up of paper burring the room, Oscar came up to me and insisted that I return to the sofa with him as he wanted to show me his gift. Unable to refuse him I followed. I began to get suspicious when everyone gathered around us. Will and Jem walked up to us holding a large gift, placing it on my lap.

"We didn't want you to miss out on your 1st Christmas morning either Clary. This is from all of us. We hope it means as much to you as you mean to us." They both kissed me on the cheek before moving back with the others.

I was so nervous, I had never opened a gift before. No one knew my birthday so I had never even had a birthday gift. My fingers were shaking so much I was struggling to remove the wrapping. I was thankful that no one mentioned it, when I unwrapped it I was speechless. The kids had given me a frame with a collage of photos. A portrait of us all together displayed in the centre, a picture of me with Simon, Izzy, Alec and Jace playing together at our band space in one corner and various other happy snaps with the kids, others of me and each of my closest friends together filled the empty spaces. I hugged it to my chest as I thanked them all with tears rolling down my face. Jace took the frame from me as I gave them all hugs and personal thanks telling them that I would truly treasure it always.

The kids excused themselves after the clean-up to take their new things to their rooms. Mayrse knowing I had barely slept, sent me upstairs for some more sleep, insisting that I needed energy to enjoy the day, with an evil smile, she put the others to "work off their hangovers" in the kitchen.

Unable to sleep at first, I just laid on my bed with Church quietly humming to myself while looking at my new frame leaning against my wall. There was a picture of Izzy painting my toe nails, both of our heads bent up in laughter, Oscar was at Izzy's feet faking death with a sword under his armpit. Another was of me and Alec, we were sitting at the office table I had a book raised about to hit him on the head with a massive grin on my face, Alec's arm was raised in defence as he was fighting laughter. The one of me and Si was taken in the living room, I was sitting beside him with a Play Station controller in my hand, I wore a smug grin while Si was sunken in defeat, and obviously I just had a rare victory.

My eyes then shifted to the one of me and Jace. We were curled up intimately on the upstairs couch, Churches head on my lap, Jace was reaching across me with his hand on Churches head. The other arm tucking me tightly to his side. I was looking up at him with a goofy smile on my face while he looked down at me adoringly with one eyebrow raised. Our skin glowing from the light of the Television. When were these pictures taken? I began to wonder. It was odd seeing myself so at ease, happy even. The last few months had been a blur of activity, when did I start to relax? The more I looked at or pictures, I was stunned to realise that the family I had wanted my whole life was right here with me. I loved these people, more than I ever thought possible. There was nothing that I wouldn't do for them, nothing. I promised myself that I would give my family more of myself. It was finally time to let them in, to let go. I drifted off to sleep at some point feeling more content than I ever had in my life considering that Jace wasn't beside me.

I woke sometime later to my hair being stroked and Church licking my fingers. Pulling my hand away to stroke his head I opened my eyes to be met with Jaces.

"The others are heading out soon, they're taking the bus. I told them that I would wake you and we'd take my bike when you were ready" I smiled up at him. He was still stroking my hair. "Are you excited for your first Christmas? Its ok if you're not, I remember what it's like. "He asked.

"Yes" I answered honestly. I truly meant it. "I can't wait to spend the day with my very own family" I added jumping from the bed and rushing to get organised, feeling like an excited child should, getting ready for Christmas. I left Jace beaming on the bed as I headed for a shower.

I loved riding the bike with Jace, it was our preferred mode of transport for work. I had yet to purchase a car, I always rode with Jace or used the Institute bus if I needed to get anywhere. I couldn't help but feel disappointed as the ride came to an end. Jase pushed the bike into the Bar, he wanted to have a few drinks today so the bike would be staying here. We would ride the bus with the others back to the institute.

We walked through the Main bar entrance when Jace pulled me to him, he looked up taking my attention to the ball of missile tow that was hanging from the door frame. Before I even realised what I was looking at Jace had pulled me in for a kiss. There was cheers and whistles heard in the distance but my attention was only on the sweet tasting lips on mine. Things got a little carried away as we both went to deepen the kiss. A nearby clearing of a throat pulled us back to our senses, we both softly pulled away at the same time. I was flushed with both desire and embarrassment as I walked towards the empty seat beside Izzy. Jace pulled me towards him one last time whispering in my ear. "we need to have that talk. Very soon" I nodded as he pecked me on the cheek and went to sit between Alec and Simon.

"Damn girl! That was Hot!" Izzy shouted a little too loudly, making me blush once again. I took my seat and attempted to change subject while looking around the amazing makeshift dinner table. "This is amazing Iz!" she jumped in surprise as I hugged her tightly. "Everything is so amazing I never knew it could be this wonderful, thank you so so much. I love you Iz, Merry Christmas." She pulled back for a moment to look at me tears streaming down her face obviously moved by my rare affection, she then almost knocked me off my chair as she threw herself at me. "I love you to Clary, I'm so happy we could do this for you." She pulled me up to the bar pouring us both a drink to toast the day together.

The day was filled with dancing, music and laughter. Especially when Jace revealed the video of the previous night's antics. I don't think Alec, Robert or Simon will forgive Izzy and Jace for a while. I didn't think everyone could look happier than the previous few days, I was wrong. As we sung together, played ridiculous games and enjoyed each other company I became so intoxicated on this amazing energy and feeling of happiness. This was the greatest day of my life so far. I recorded some hilarious tracks, Robert and Mayrse did a killer version Meatloafs 'Paradise by the DashBoard Light' they were so talented and had us in tears it was so comical.

As the day wound to a close we were meeting with all the adults under the tree. We were exchanging gifts. I had gotten me and Iz a day at the NYC's most exclusive Spa together before our trip, she insisted we add a supply shop to the itinerary. I brought Alec a new watch, as he had broken his favourite one recently and tickets for years the basketball season . Si was ecstatic when I gave him 2 tickets to next year's Comic Con, Izzy instantly cringed before trying to be excited for him. And Jace was in Awe when I got him a Laptop setup with his very own electric Acoustic and a skype card, this would allow him to skype us and still play with us after he had to go away.

Everyone deflated at the mention of Jace leaving but he beamed that it was the best gift he had ever received and the night picked up from there. I gave Mayrse and Robert A booking with a photography company to have an afternoon of family photography taken and framed however they liked. Mayrse loved it, and insisted we include everyone here, deciding we would do it after our new years trip.

I was given a present from all of them together. I was handed a small box. When I opened it I gasped in surprise. It was a set of keys with 5 key rings on it, must have been 1 from everyone.

"What did you do?" I accused. A little bit irritated at the thought of them going over the top.

Jace yanked me to my feet. "Come see" he was walking behind me and steering me towards the garage. I squeezed my eyes shut and began shaking my head. We came to a stop. I opened my eyes to a Large Black 7 seater car in front of me. I have no idea what make it was, I have never cared to know much about cars.

"What the Hell Guys? Not that I don't love that you did this for me but it's too much I can't accept this." I glared wide eyed with my mouth hanging open.

"Sure you can" Alec insisted "We've been planning this for ages, its 2nd hand, we knew you would never accept it if it was brand new. Plus I need someone to drive me to the Bar."

"I don't know what to say" I choked out.

"Say thank you" Simon simply added.

So 1 by 1 I did, and not just for the car but for everything they brought to my life. Yet another emotion filled moment, they were now becoming a staple in my life. I'm turning into a sappy girl, what is wrong with me?

After a drive around the block to test out my new beast, I thanked everyone for an amazing day. I promised them that Christmas was now going to be the biggest celebration of the year for the institute, insisting Alec help me budget it into the year so we could make it even better next year, I also insisted that the kids now never missed a birthday, he promised we could do it. I then said my good nights to everyone and decided to retreat to my sanctuary, I actually felt tired from a big day. I was set on just hopping in bed and seeing if I could sleep for once, I felt Jace come up behind me, He put his arms around my shoulders pulling me to him.

"Do you think we could have that talk now?" he whispered into my ear.
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CHAPTER 7

"I'm no good at these kind of talks Jace" I whispered.

"I'm leaving in 2 weeks Clary" Jace began. "It's all been sorted, Robert has even found me a place to stay already, Dr Bane will pick me up from the airport when I book my ticket."

"NO!" I almost shouted "I have a car now, I am going to drive you" I insisted.

"You know I would love that, but it's a long way to drive back on your own Clary. I won't risk your safety." Jace frowned at the thought.

"We could take Alec" I offered. "I'm sure he'd love to come" I added hoping he would give into me.

"Ok, but only if Alec can make it" he decided. "Will you take care of Church for me? I want him to stay with you. He asked.

"Of course, are you sure?" Jace simply nodded, "I'll worry less knowing he is with you" the thought made me smile. "Promise me we will talk every day, even if it's just through texts" he asked. I nodded furiously.

"We can even Face Time, and skype. Simon has set up your laptop to be able to connect to any of us, even Robert and Mayrse. He found me a program that you can record your music, even play and record with us when it's connected were going to test it out before you leave and teach you how it works."

He pulled me into a hug "Thank you so much, I think it's the only thing that might make this bearable"

"Is it selfish that I was more thinking about me than you when I got it?" he began to chuckle, it had become my favourite sound along with his voice months ago.

"Lucky for me we both want the same thing isn't it" I instantly paled at his words, the tension suddenly became thick in the room. I could tell he felt it by the way his cheek muscles tensed as his adams apple bobbed as he took a hard swallow.

"Clary" he looked to the floor. "I've never been serious about a girl before. I never wanted anything personal, no attachments. No feelings. I've never used anybody either, they always knew what they were in for, if things changed I stopped it" He confessed. I was beginning to internally panic. I hoped he couldn't tell. "With the moments that we have shared over the past week I need you to know that I'm not playing you. I just need you to know that this is real to me" I was stunned to silence, he was hanging his head refusing to look at me, then he continued to speak.

"I feel like an arse" he roughly ran his hands over his face before fisting them in his hair. "'I don't even know how to do this" now I was really panicking thank god he wasn't looking at me.

"I finally get up the guts to tell you how I feel, right when I'm about to leave. I don't expect anything from you Clary. I promise you I don't. I just couldn't leave not having told you how I felt, how much you truly mean to me" he was looking at me now with panic mirroring my own

"please say something" he whispered.

"I…I…I I've been so confused Jace, you're the 1st person I have ever trusted. I've changed so much thanks to you. I can feel it. I know how you feel, I…I know because I feel it too." He looked at me in shock.

"I have been trying to think about what I was going to say to you all week. I want you Jace" I whispered. I reached for his hand as I continued.

"I really do. But we can't do this, I don't deserve you, you deserve someone who can love you without all the restrictions that my past still puts on me Jace. I truly feel how far I have come…. but I'm not ready to be who you deserve yet, I'm not sure I ever will be." It was my turn to hang my head I sent a silent prayer that he would understand as I waited for him to say something.

"I have spent the last few weeks telling myself the same thing" he stated "but I'm a selfish arse, I can't hold back from you anymore Clary. It's killing me." He looked pained at his admission.

"I'm going to be gone a year, maybe less, We have that time to hopefully sort through some more of our crap, do you think that you would be willing to give us a proper shot when I'm back if you're ready?"

With tears streaming down my face I threw myself at him. Nodding my head silently telling him yes.

"I'm so scared, the only person left in this world who has the power to hurt me is you." I confessed. He held me tighter.

"Right back at you" he simply said as he buried his face in my neck.

"I promise I'll try my hardest while you are gone, can you wait for me?" I pleaded.

"I already am" he kissed me so gently before he pulled me down so that we were laying facing each other.

We spent hours talking about what the year would entail. We agreed to keep it all to ourselves for the time being, we needed to figure this out on our own, without the others adding any pressure that we didn't need.

Jace knew that his family were desperate for him to settle down. I knew that the others were pushing the same for me. They were always making comments that insinuated things, never meaning any harm, but I don't think they fully grasp what a big thing this is for people like us.

Sometime later we both drifted into a dreamless, blissful sleep wrapped up in each other's arms.

The next few days went quickly. Mayrse joined Izzy and I on our Spa date, it was followed by a massive shop for clothes that Izzy didn't let me pick and insisted we take away with us. Mayrse generously shopped for clothes for the kids along the way. I ended up getting a Haircut and picked up a few things for myself along the way too. I was surprised that it was actually a great day. I especially enjoyed driving my new Voyager around.

Alec had jumped at the chance for a road trip with me to Pittsburgh. We were leaving on the 7th and spending a week there, coming home the morning that Jace started at the hospital. Dr Bane offered to be our personal tour guide and seemed excited for our arrival.

We were leaving in 2 days on the 30th for our surprise new years getaway. Simon was going to be driving the voyager to keep the surprise to the last minute. So today was spent packing and preparing for the unknown.

Mayrse and Robert had called and asked me alone to lunch, requesting that I don't tell the others. This had me on edge for most of the morning. I was relieved when no one asked where I was off to so I didn't have to lie to anyone as I left to meet them at a café in the city.

They were already there when I arrived, a waitress was removing empty cups from the table, they must have been here for some time. I internally cursed myself hoping that I hadn't kept them waiting. They have been staying in the city since Christmas having some time without Max while he stayed with us at the institute. They had better things to do than wait around for me.

I was greeted with warm hugs from them both before taking my seat. We ordered lunch and chatted happily for a while. The air suddenly grew serious.

"You're probably wondering why we asked you hear secretly" Robert suddenly said. I nodded.

"Well we have spent the last few days trying to work some things out. Our time here has meant the world to us Clary, having all our children together again has been so wonderful. We have decided we want to move back to New York." I smiled wildly at them.

"That's wonderful, everyone will be so happy, but why not tell them?"

"Well we wanted to make sure that Robert could join one of the hospitals first. I can start up a practice anywhere. But we actually had a thought that we wanted to run by you. We ran it by Alec when we offered the donation to the institute, he insisted that it wouldn't be a good time and that you were the one we needed to speak with" I was more than a little confused by where this was going at this point.

"I'm not sure I'm following you sorry" I was beginning to get a little nervous.

"Well we don't want you to feel any pressure with what we are about to ask you, we have sorted things out and will be moving here as soon as possible, so please don't think us staying with the kids is dependent on your decision. Or that we will take offense to your decision." Robert looked now to Mayrse to continue.

"Thank you for welcoming us into the institute Clary, I truly meant it when I said what an amazing job you have done. Robert and I have talked a lot since we arrived, we thought if we moved here you might let us run the institute." my eyes widened. I opened and closed my mouth a few times but nothing would come out so she continued.

"I know that they last few days have been very hard on you, and with Jace leaving its going to be hard for some time. I can see what is between you both, and I love that you have each found someone that can understand you. You bring out the best in each other" I began to blush.

" You all have so many wonderful things happening in your future, we want you all to be able to make the most of that, we also want Max to have the experience of being around his siblings as well as children his own age. And they are all such precious children. We truly want nothing more than to do this. We can financially support them all and have already talked about some plans for the future when you are ready to hear them. I don't know what you think about us or what we have just offered, we want you to take all the time you need to discuss with the others before you give us your answer."

"I think you are both wonderful" I quickly interrupt her. "

I only wish I met people like you when I was a kid. I promise you that I will think this through. I will talk with the others on our trip and give you an answer when we get back. They are going to be so happy that you're staying... I'm happy that you're staying. You should tell them before we leave though it will be such a surprise. I'd love to hear about the plans you have, if you have time to share them?"

They beamed at me, I truly was happy that they were staying. Everyone else was going to be too.

We spent another hour or so drinking coffee while they told me of their plans. They were financially stable enough to completely support the institute without government Assistance. So they thought that instead they could start trust funds for each of the Children. I loved the idea, I asked Robert to spend some time in the office with me and Alec when we got back, so we could look at the regulations surrounding everything. I didn't want them making too many plans only to have them squashed, it had happened to me to many times.

I left a short time later, telling them that everyone was home, I would be at the bar to give them some space to talk with the others.
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We had cleared out the Band Space before Christmas, we had moved it over here to the Bar where we would be spending most of our time. Izzy would be continuing to use the vacant space for her Dance classes. Robert had told me he would call when they have had a chance to tell everyone they were moving here. For now I was content to be alone for a while to reflect on everything.

I had honestly already made up my mind about the institute. I was so happy that people like the Lightwoods wanted to be part of it. If they left after the wonderful few weeks we had all had, I don't think things would be the same. They had brought something to the house that the kids needed more than anything, Parents, a family. I thought back to how they had a way of including every last one of the children, even me, making us feel loved, wanted. It came so naturally to them. It's everything I wanted as a child, it's all I want for the current and future kids of the institute. I have seen what amazing adults they have raised in my friends, in the most important person in my life. There is no doubt in my mind that this is what I want for the institute, I know my friends will agree.

I decide I will ask them to the band space when Robert calls and discuss all the changes of the New Year, I didn't want to wait to tell Mayres and Robert my answer.

The group found me writing a new song, with a promise to work on it soon we got straight down to business. Of course everyone was on board with the take-over of the institute. Alec confessed that he knew it would happen eventually they spoke with him months ago, he just didn't want me to feel pressured or pushed out of my only home. He wanted it to be a natural progression.

It was decided that we would all move to the units above the bar. Izzy and Simon will stay with Mayrse at the institute while Alec and I are taking Jace to Pittsburgh, we will then move out if they're settled in ok. It will be a gradual shift from the institute, all of us agreeing that we still wanted to be heavily involved. They were also going to need some support. It's a big thing going from 1 to 10 kids.

We decided not to put a definite time frame on the bar conversion, we had the money to sit on it for a bit and wanted to make sure that the institute was secure before we jumped in to quickly. We had a year before we needed to be concerned. Alec and I would work on the renovations, I would also forefill my contract. Simon will continue his last intense year of Studies in programing and engineering, and help out if we needed anything. Izzy was going to continue her Classes and help out at the institute to spend more time with her parents.

We sadly decided to cancel our New Years Trip, there was just too much going on. We decided on a private party here at the Bar. We also opted to take a 2 week vacation with Jace when he graduated and before the bar would open.

When we told the news to the Lightwoods they were ecstatic. All the kids were very excited, it seemed the transition would be smooth after all. Mayrse and Robert were flying out in the morning to get everything organised, returning on the afternoon of New Years Eve. Max would be staying with us. Max had barely left Jaces side since Christmas, he was going to miss Jace as much as I was.

It was Friday, every Friday afternoon I would bake a ridiculous amount of cookies for the institute. Jace usually ate half of them on his own, insisting that they were the best he'd ever tasted. I had asked Max to help me tonight, the other kids were never really interested in them so I was very surprised when Max jumped at the chance. It was the most fun I had backing since Jace joined me one time. he made everyone sick by discretely swapping the ingredients for other things along the way. It is because of this incident that we were the only 2 that eat them. Now I guess there is 3 of us. I promised to have Max at the unit every Friday afternoon to make cookies with me, we decided we would post Jace some every week as a surprise. The plan already being that Max would spend 1 night a week with us all.

Simon and Izzy were moving into one of the units on their own. They wanted to think about starting a family in the coming years so it was a no brainer.

We were thinking that Jace and I would just share one, the one closest to the roof for Church. Alec insisting that he needed sleep so would therefore have his own after it was renovated. With a 4th unit, the option for Jace to have his own was there. But for now we would all share while the units were renovated 2 at a time. Beginning with mine and Izzys.

Alec and Jace were going to begin converting the roof tomorrow to create a Rooftop Backyard for Chruch. Izzy was organising a few small alterations to make things more liveable, things like dog doors and Safety Barriers for the rooftop, some last minute plumbing issues, painting, carpeting and carpentry changes. They were in quite good condition just slightly out dated. We would be spending 24 hours a day here sometimes, we wanted it to be a comfortable home.

When the cookies were cooked I placed some in the cupboard for Max and decided to take the rest and look for Jace. I found him in the upstairs lounge with Church, no television or noise, he was just sitting. He was definitely starting to feel stressed out. I walked up to him sitting straight down on his lap, I quickly shoved a cookie in his mouth before he had a chance to say anything. His eyes widened, then he let out a heavenly moan of satisfaction, as he began to chew away at the cookie. His reaction made me lick my lips, I giggled at the now ridiculous noises he was making, over acting to the extreme. I slapped his arm playfully as he finished, licking his lips and eyeing over to the tub full of cookies on the coffee table.

"If I put a cookie in your mouth will you moan for me?" he playfully asked, picking up a cookie and attempting to pin me to the lounge. I cracked up laughing at his craziness, as I wrestled with his hands to avoid the cookie making contact with my mouth. Things went back and forth like this for a few minutes until a cookie accidently got broken. Bringing a frown to his face.

"Hey, what happened" I reached for his face to smooth out the frown lines. My legs were wrapped around his torso from our wrestling a few minutes before hand.

"I just realised at the thought of wasting a cookie how long it's going to be till I get to eat them again."

"Oh Jace!" I pulled him closer so our bodies were flush against each other. We were now in a very intimate position, he was on top of me with my legs wrapped around his waist. We shared a bed for months and yet never found ourselves in such a position. I began to stroke his hair as I spoke.

"I have already got it sorted, Max and I are baking them for you and sending them to you every week" he slammed our mouths together in the most intense kiss we had shared yet.

It wasn't hard to loose myself in the kisses that we had shared so far. He was an amazing kisser, It was getting carried away pretty fast when Jace broke the kiss. He leaned down and began to suck on my collar bone in a particularly delicious way.

"God! I think I'm in love with you" he whispered as he came back up to plant sweet kisses to my mouth. I was quick to reply choosing humour to defuse any awkwardness.

"You just want me for my cookies." I blurted out. Not really thinking that through and catching my mistake immediately. A sexy smirk broke out on Jaces face. "Oh wow, that came out perfectly" I added with as much sarcasm as I could. I giggled softly as I heated with embaressment.

"For the record, I want you and your cookie" he threw back with a sexy smirk and a wink. I giggled at him again stealing a peck from his lips. He suddenly grew serious." I meant it though, I'm pretty sure I'm in love with you" I rested my forehead against his.

"I can feel it" not able to let the words slip from my lips even though I knew I might be feeling them. he slammed our lips together once again turning up the heat a notch on this one. It was one thing to hear the words spoken from his lips, but another thing entirely to feel them in his kiss. I hoped he too could feel everything I wanted to show him. It was the most magical kiss I have ever felt. As our arms roamed each other's bodies in a search for closeness we came crashing back to reality when a gasp came from the top of the stairs. I snapped my hand out from under Jaces shirt as he pulled me up to sit on the couch beside him. Clearing his throat to focus himself. I still hadn't taken my eyes off him completely transported by the intensity of the moment that we just shared.

"There's no one there" Jace Said, "someone's playing games with us I think" he chucked "can't get much more busted than that" I laughed at him, I noticed for the first time that his lips were swollen and cheeks adorably flushed. Suddenly Robert came out of the office with a stack of papers in his hand, throwing a quick glance at us before doing a double take, shaking his head with a chuckle at the state of us.

"Jeeze guys I've been trying to get your attention for over 20 minutes!" I baulked "I'm guessing I wasn't supposed to see that?" Jace shook his head. "I'll keep it to myself for now, but seriously unless you want your mother planning your wedding before you go keep it behind closed doors" I was mortified, I began to untangle myself from Jace quickly.

"Sure sorry, thanks Dad, what did you need?" Jace asked. We were both now sitting on the sofa trying to compose ourselves.

"Ahhh well I have been going through all the files and I came across one that I think you might want, Clarissa?" I shot off the couch in true ninja style.

Robert was holding my Case file.

"You read it!" I shrieked. He hung his head and nodded.

"I've only known you as Clary my dear, it… it took me awhile to realise, I'm so sorry I didn't know it was you" he whispered "I know it's against regulations but I thought you might prefer it in your hands rather than to be left here. I just ask that you don't destroy it so that if I am ever questioned I can recover it."

I simply nodded and took the file from him, I walked straight past him to my room, the last half hour wiped from me with the mention of my real name. I let the file slip from my arms and I walked to my bed and buried myself in the covers. Moments later a door opened and closed. I heard rustling then the sound of a draw being opened and closed. The movements brought me back to myself, when Robert called me Clarissa, it shook me to the core. It's been such a long time since I heard that name leave the lips of a man. I never want to hear it again. Jace pulled the blanket from me and pulled me into his lap.

"Cl.." I interrupted before he could speak terrified that he would call my real name.

"It's Clary….. Please I can't ever hear you call me that other name." I begged him.

"Shhhh." He comforted "Never" then he gave a humourless laugh.

"My name isn't Jace either Clary, it is Jonathan Christopher I guess we changed our names for the same reason hey." I looked at him in awe.

"Seems so Jace" I gave him a smile to let him know that I was ok.

"Are you ready for lunch or would you like me to bring you some up here?" he sweetly offered.

"Well we might need to give it a second because your lips are still a bit swollen, but downstairs sounds good" I giggled to him trying to sound unaffected by the last few minutes.

"Well lead the way mi lady" he offered me his arm, making kissy faces to show off his newly plumped lips as we walked towards the stairs.


End file.
